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youthful, direct sort of way, with those big
brown eyes of his wide open, expecting submis-
sion or concurrence. It makes even me, a
hardened sinner, anxious to justify myself,
anxious to regain his favour. I feel like Fal-
staff, that I am bewitched, that I have drunk
medicines.

" What monstrous story did you tell her ? "
I said to Chris.

" I just told her the truth/'

" I don't know what you mean by the truth,"
I said. " You are as bad as the man who says
to you,' Either the Bible is true or it isn't/5

" Well then, I told her what I mean to do/'

" That's a very different thing," I said.

" Ah, but I gave her my reasons."

No doubt he explained that he had experi-
enced conversion, and that he must be renewed
and purified. You can imagine the sort of
thing he would say. And Lady Jane, it seems,
had become oracular; she always does when'she
does not know what to suggest. She told him
(so he says) that there was no reason against his
going; that what he needed was to suffer, and
that it would make him Buffer, Some sen-
tence, I suppose, from a book, imperfectly under-
stood and inadequately remembered. But this
utterance, he seemed to think, was conclusive.

I could only sit and moan.   Then I pointed